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He is one of the most perfect examples of dictator,
because dictatorship, which is almost invariably based
on social aspirations, retains some of their elements
though it inscribes them in a severe and rigorous form;
because a dictator, as soon as he settles down, has always
as his essential idea the fusion of past and present,
provided his rule is uncontested.
Lastly, he is the typical dictator because he was aware
of a dictator's limitations. He was always saying that
his dynasty was not old enough, and that he was powerless
to counteract that disability. General Malet's con-
spiracy made it clear to him that his son would not reign
after him. He made an immense effort to consolidate
his power, to endeavour to make it operative beyond
the grave — the grave which is the inexorable bourne of
all dictatorships. He nearly succeeded, and that by the
strangest device, and one least susceptible of definition —
by poetry. He made himself Emperor of the soul. It
was his last card, and, since in 1831 the King of Rome,
the Duke of Reichstadt, died obscurely in Austria, the
card was taken up by his nephew, the son of Hortense
de Beauharnais and Louis of Holland. True, the game
was lost in 1870, but Napoleon Bonaparte did all a
dictator could to ensure the permanence of his dynasty,
all, and more than all that mortal man could do.
And still to-day he is, and will never cease to be, the
most astounding being that has ever issued from the
commonalty and risen to be its leader. And yet, looking
at the upshot of it all, did he not say himself, with the
inexorable sense of reality which never left him, that
it had been better had he never been born?

